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President 


352% Cut on prices of 


AMONDS 


Direct Importing 
—smaller Profits 








a — 
Complete with 
Diamond 
BlueWhite $17.25 
Steel Blue 25.00 

Wesselton 
Blac . 41.50 


% Carat 
14K Solitaire 
Complete with 
Diamond 
Blue White $31.50 
Steel Blue §5.00 

Wesselton 
Blue. 65.00 


Get the Facts—Diamond Book FREE 
1917 DeLuxe Edition. Yours for the asking. 

Tells you the expert’s tests for quaiity and value—prepares you to 

and assurance. Profusety illustrated, shows 1917 

fashions in diamond jewelry. A diamond book, exclusively. Free 

‘Judge’ on request. Write today—a postal will do. 


buy with safety 


to readers of ‘ 


BARNARD & C0.) 


N. W. Cor. State & Monroe _ CHICAGO 





explain my astonishingly low prices. I have cut the 

rice for fine diamonds 35% by eliminating all middlemen 
etween the diamond cutter and the consumer. Under our 
policy of “small profits—many sales” you get the entire 
benefit of my direct importing. Get my Free book—the 
wonderful bargains it shows will add your name to the 
thousands we have satisfied. 


SEND NO MONEY! 'Sitgpection 

INSPECTION 
Examine any diamond, any mounting in our vast stock, Free! We ship to 
your bank or by any express at our expense! No obligation to buy or to 
pay any money! We invite comparison—we know that color, size and quality 
considered, we can show the same diamond for 35% less; or a far bigger 
better diamond for the same price! 


| Give the Only BANKABLE 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


It will pay you to find out about our famous Money-Back Guarantee—the 
only one that enables you to take your diamond to any bank in America and 
get the cash for it. It is also a legal certificate of carat weight, color and 
value; and allows exchange at full value at any time on demand! 


SPECIAL! 














Men’s Diamond Ring 
14K Solitaire 
PRICES COMPLETE 

14 Carat, Blue White $20.00 
% Carat, Steel Blue $7.00 
1 i Carat, Blue White 44.75 
Carat, Steel Blue 84.50 
“a Sizes up t tol 1 Carat) iL 


Dept. 1588-J 








Desk Books for the Man Who Would Wini in Business 

















Practical information, filed away in new, handy 
volumes, for the man or woman who requires 
simple, compiete, dependable standards by which 
to test any doubtful words or phrases in a letter, 
advertisement, report, or other composition. 





$2.12. 
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word to make your meaning absolutely clear—to give “ punch" and yer’’ to a letter, adver- 
tisement, speech, sermon, article, report or story. Don’t waste half of the power of your thoughts 
in weak expression. By mazl, $1.62. 


These books will furnish you with the ammunition 
and the weapons to hit the target of success square 


How to Deal with Human Nature in Business 


A practical up-to-the-minute book by Sherwin Cody on corre- 
spondence, advertising, and sales methods. It explains clearly 
and forcibly both the broad principles of successful business 
conduct and the hundreds of small practical essentials that one 
MUST YOW in order to succee It covers letter-writing, 

salesmanship, retailing, executive duties, publicity, and store, 

office and factory supervision, makes a study of various phases 
of business life and th 

bristles with suggestion, direction, and example based on the 
practical psychology of commercial effort. It has many valu- 

able illustrations, charts and diagrams. It is the one book 
that it is imperative for you toown. Get it to-day and start 
on the road to bigger business. Large 1zmo, Cioth. By mail, 


A stimulating, encouraging word, written by a practical man of affairs, Keith J. Thomas, who has 
achieved a high place in his chosen calling. It points out, in a peculiarly gripping style, the way to 
develop will-power, mental concent.ation, and winning personality. It gives practical directions 
for acquiring the faculty of reading men and their motives, and will immensely increase your 
chances of making good in your protession. s2mo, Cloth. By mail, $1.87. 


An extremely timely and practical work by T. D. MacGregor, at once an inspiration to the reader 
and a dependable Guide Book on the road to fortune. It points out the pitfalls to be avoided and 
gives pra actical and well-tested advice as to how to achieve financial ind 

well called “‘The Twentieth Century Poor Richard.’’ Large 12mo, Cloth. By mail, $1.12. 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO., 1116 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 


A Desk-Book of Errors in English 
By Frank H. Vizetelly, Litt.D., LL.D 

It treats of the hundred and one questions that 

arise in daily speech and correspondence which are 

not touched on by the dictionaries. By mail, $.83. 


English Grammar Simplified 
By James C. Fernald, L.H.D. 
An absolutely simple yet thoroughly practical book 
on a new plan that gives you the correct use of Eng- 
lish words in English sentences. Its statements can 
be grasped at once by a child or a person of limited 
education, and they make the dreaded cor plexities 
of the language as clear as crystal. By mail, $.83. 


Synonyms, Antonyms and Prepositions 


This is a new edition, just out, of Dr. Fernald’s fa- 
mous book, w — enables you to select the exact 


in the center 





1€ qualities needed to cope with them, and 


Personal Power 


The Book of Thrift 


ependence. It has been 


Sent post paid on receipt of price 
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Ousted 
READ, which has been the staff of life ever since Hector 
Was a puppy dog, is about to be ousted off the pedestal. 
We have lately come learn a lot about what we 
should eat and why we should eat it. Scientific cooks and slide- 
rule dietists are telling us a good many things nowadays; and 
they are coming at us with an array of figures that readily 
stupefy the average mind into disgusting receptivity. They have 
discovered that life after all is only the simple process of getting 
on the outside of the proper number of calories every day. So 
many calories for breakfast, so many calories for luncheon, so 
many calories for dinner! And there you are—alive and well 
and prosperous. 

Just what a calorie is we hesitate to say. 
notion that it is something between an erg and a chicane, but 
we don’t know. Noah’s old unabridged says that a calorie is 
the amount of heat necessary to raise one gram of water one 
degree Centigrade; but somehow or other that kind of informa 
tion isn’t a great deal of solace when it comes to appraising the 
dynamic sustenance in a pound of butter or a dill pickle or a 


We have a faint 


gin rickey. 

By the sheer force of our will and by a vague sort of faith 
that we have in anything a man of 
science says we have occasionally 
conjured up a sort of feeling that the 
ultimate purpose of food is the pro- 
duction of heat in the body. In a 
general way, we are content to regard 
this as a highly moral purpose and 
to let it go at that. But we rebel 
viciously against taking the census of 
all the calories in every tiny morsel 
that would ramble down our aesopha- 
gus. We don’t like them anyhow. 

The calorie is too much of a high- 
brow. It has been altogether too 
exclusive, spending all of its day 
among physicists and cooks with 
calipers and calibrated crocks. It 
has held itself aloof from us common 
mortals, who eat because we are 
hungry and have the price. Natur- 
ally we resent the calorie’s sudden 
attempt to popularize itself, naturally 
we scoff at it and treat it with scant 
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HOW THE ROOKIE FELT THE FIRST TIME 
courtesy. HE PASSED IN REVIEW 
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What the calorie should do is to educate you and me and the 
proleyariat as to its approximate war strength in various 
common articles of diet. We should like to know whether a 
slice of Swiss cheese contains a dozen calories or a thousand, 
and whether there are any at all in fruit salad or tabasco sauce. 
We should also like to know about sardines and eggs fried on 
two sides and beef stew and corn cakes with maplish syrup. 

If the calorie expects to make much headway with folks, 
it must advertise itself in the best known mediums. 


Sixes and Sevens 
I is to be feared that our genial friend, Col. Watterson, the 
veteran editor of the Louisville Courier-Journal, is inclined 
to be a little partial toward the Allies, for he has suggested the 
motto: ‘To Hell with the Hapsburgs and the Hohenzollerns!”’ 
# 

\ good husband tells his wife his faults.— Milwaukee Sentinel. 

How it mortifies the good husband, to realize that he has 
no faults to tell her of! 

* 

Elopers, they tell us, will be discouraged by the new law that 
you must live five days in Vermont before you can marry. 
Why, if you love the girl, you’d be 
willing to live five days in Mexico! 

* 

Ignorance of the law excuses no 
man. Why doesn’t he go get some 
good woman to lay it down to him? 

x, 

If there is $10 to spend for clothes, 
$5 is spent cn daughter, $3 on son, $2 
on mother. and pa gets his hat brushed. 

Fort Worth (Texas) Telegram. 

Move to strike out from the word 
“if” to and including the word 
‘spend,”’ on the ground that it is 
incompetent, immaterial and contrary 
to the weight of evidence. 

& 

Villa has a sense of news values. 
He hasn't died once since we got into 
the European fracas. 

* 

If we had a boy to bring up to 
be a king, nowadays, first of all we'd 
train him in the hundred-yard dash. 
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OUR HOME GUARD 


Private Juggins—Oh! Excuse me! Did you say charge bayonets? 


THE SIXTH SENSE An Unpardonable Omission 
GOOD KICKER is said to be a very useful member Cub—W hy did they discharge the telegraph editor, I wonder? 
A of society because he is a kicker. One may easily Star—He wrote a head about firing being heard off the coast 
see that if there were no protest from anybody as to and forgot to say that it was “* heavy.” 


the way things go on, they would go on very much worse 
than they do, which is often bad enough. So the kicker 
belongs. Let us not think him obsolete. 

Still, one thing ought to be said to those who have 
kicking ambitions. They should not graduate into the 
cult until they have looked into the theory as well as the 
practice. Some few important principles have to be 





borne in mind. 

It should be remembered that in resenting a state of 
things we are most likely resenting the behavior or policy 
of some human who is directly responsible for what 
we object to. Very good. Then, is it not better to kick 
at headquarters? 

Well, say we arrive at headquarters. What do we find? 
The human in charge is on duty. Yes; but he has only 
five senses. The sixth one is missing. Not there at all. 

Then we begin to realize. It is a profound difficulty. 
We can kick, we can kick good and hard, but we don’t 
know where to find an extra sixth sense lying around 
loose. If we did we could hand it to him, and that 
would fix things. As it is, we see that the means and the 
ends look like fifty-fifty, and we go home, carrying our kick 
with us quite intact. Major—Isn’t that just like a cat, to take the only spot of sun in the room? 

Do we, though? —T.C. General—Yes, they have a lot of human traits. 
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DOGS OF WAR 


THE NOTION COUNTER 
By DOUGLAS MALLOCH 

WOMAN has to get twenty meals every week, and Sunday 

night supper. 

They generally select as the man to write the resolutions 
some fellow who says “approve of.”’ 

If we did only the things that we knew 
would be appreciated we wouldn’t get much 
done. 

Our Scotch collie has just licked a long, 
low, rakish-looking dog that he suspected 
of being a dachshund 

The kicker who always used to be yelling 
in the restaurant for service now has a 
chance to enlist in it 

Perhaps it was because we had no terri- 
torial dreams that we were so slow waking un. 

We can’t get a German maid, nor an English maid; so I 
guess we'll have to get a maid in America 

The book-keeper says if he is conscripted he is going to 
try to get a job keeping books in the army. He believes there 
is safety in numbers. 

One reason, perhaps, why Wilhelm is not uneasy is because 
Carranza has told him what we said about getting Villa. 

Some folks want to cut Wagner out of our programs. What, 
and let our bass drummers starve to death? 

Son has measles, but he will probably be over them by the 
time you read this, so you are perfectly safe. 

rhey used to tell us not to talk war, to talk business; but 


now we are doing both. 

War, says the college volunteer, may be all that Sherman 
said it was; but so are June exams. 

The United States is no place for a man who isn’t for the 
United States. 


Apparently, the hardest thing in the world to pacify is a 
pacifist. 

A girl in our neighborhood is in love with so many soldiers 
that you could almost say that she is attached to the army. 

After all, the boy who wins is the one who sticks to a job 
he isn’t stuck on. 
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Little girl—‘ Mister, will you ‘please have a battle for 
Oswald an’ me. ” 
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His TitLe 


Visitor—Oh, it’s a beautiful baby. And such a musical forehead! What have you named him, 
Herr Kapellmeister? 

“Ach Gott, ve cannot already decide on a name. My vife she vants he should be Lohengrin, 
and I vant him to be Siegfried, so yet he iss still yust Opus I.” 
















- et Z ee 
TO BALL PLAYERS WHO GO TO THE FRONT 


Don't lose your heads in the excitement of a bombardment. 


HIS VISION 
‘TORUDDERN and sistahs,” said old Brother Bogus, during 
the experience meeting. “I seed de devil last night in a 
dream! Bless goodness, he was a turror! 
He had hawns, and sometimes he 
hooked yo’ wid ‘em and udder times 
he tooted ‘em and den run over yo’. 
And Sinners dat had puhticipated in bofe 
eppersodes infawmed me dat one was as 
bad as de yudder, if not wuss!” 


—Tom P. Morgan. 


NOTE ON AN UNUSUAL LADY 
By ROY RK. MOULTON 

Gite never listens to a word 

» Of gossip that the neighbors bring. 

For scandal valid or inferred 


She doesn’t seem to care a ding 
She does not pass the news along 
But strictly minds her own affairs 
She does not knock those ho v0 vrong 


She's busy with her household cares 
* \ model, she,’ perhaps you'll say 
“The only woman of her kind 
And yet she'll go throughout the di 
With no small-talk upon her mind 


I've never set het top to he 






\ word about a man or maid 


Perhaps it may be passing queet ‘ 
But she’s serene and undismayed | 

she never utters spic y talk e | 
Nor registers a deep disgust tb: 

When others fail to walk the chalk 
I never vet have seen her fussed ~~ 

For any lady, you'll admit ' A 
That this is surely going some Ss 


But there's a reason, friends. for it. 
Qur heroine is deaf and d il = 


BIRD-LORE AND BUSHWA 

HERE are many incongruities in ornithological nomen- 

clature. Despite its name the cowbird has no horns, it 
doesn’t moo, and you can’t milk it. The cowbird forms the 
eternal triangle in the social life of birds. It goes about laying 
its eggs in other nests and entirely shirks the responsibilities ot 
domestic life. The cowbird is not fit company for good people 
like you and me, and we could do much better than to pattern 
our lives after it. All things that fly are not birds, even though 
they may have points in common. Flying fish can lay 4o,- 
000,000 eggs at one time. If some piscatorial-oological genius 
ever succeeds in burbanking a hybrid between the ostrich and 
the flying fish, for fifty cents we will be able to get enough 
eggs to envelop the globe in a thick layer of omelette, replace 
all the telegraph wires with noodles, and float the united navies 
of the world in an amber sea of eggnog. —Chlurles A. Leedy. 


Between Two Fires 

Blondine—Gerty Giddigad is sorely puzzled. 

Brunetta—What's wrong? 

Blondine—Her sweetheart gave her a beautiful lavalliere. 

Brunetta—Yes 

Blondine—Y ou see, she thinks if she shortened the chain he 
might be offended, and she knows if she cuts her waist any 
lower in front she will be arrested. 


Poetic Justice 
“What is ‘poetic justice,” pa?” 
** Poetic justice,’ my son, is when a man makes such a long 
speech at a banquet that he doesn’t get home until one o’clock, 
and then has to listen to his wife until four.”’ 





A submarine makes a pretty poor looking Ship of State 
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Say Sergeant, which side of my front rank man should I cover?” 
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ST. HELENA WOULD BE TOO NEAR HOME 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY Discuss a Talkative Buyer and a Tactful Salesman 


RAB 


Al 


witz, the skirt manufacturer, dashing from the show- 


room into the office and proudly throwing several « losely 
written order-slips in front of Henry Shapiro, his bookkeeper 
d brother-in-law. “I bet you, Henry, if a /emech like you 
would handle this buyer, maybe he’d give 
you a show and take fifty or sixty dollars 
woith on memoranda; but you’d have so 
much chance to land this fourteen hundred 
dollar order—all velvet, ninety per cent. 
stickers—like Kaiser Wilhelm has got a 


me §" HLEMTEL, \ook!” triumphantly cried. Max Marko 
A 





chance to land on Oyster Bay.” 
“Stop shooting off your mouth with 
torpedoes and talking like a submarine 
i iptain before.America jumped in the war!” retorted Henry, 
i indignant at being called a /emech. ‘* Because you managed to 

' catch an easy mark . 

“An easy mark!” mimicked Markowitz, sarcastically 
i emphasizing each syllable. ‘‘Such an easy mark may I be 
' the rest from my life—till a hundred and twenty years—like 
this customer was an easy mark. He’s got a head on him 
like a general, and smart like a regelar senator. But I,—I know 
how to handle them and can sell a big bill of goods before you 


can figger a little discount. Henry, if I wanted, I could sell 
Bill Bryan a cannen ball and Bill Sunday a highball! It’s be- 
cause | know human nature so good like David Wartield knows 
the Auctioneer. I know how to speak to a man just like his Attendant —*‘ Hey! Stop annoying those ducks. ° 
feelings. With a feller what’s a graduate from a customer “Taint! He's got my finger.” 











XLIM 








peddler’s college, do you think I will speak about Shakespeare? 
Or with a lady buyer from Boston do I talk about suspenders? 
Oser! I size up my customer and fit my tongue to the size. 
But what’s the use of talking with you? 
Talk to you and talk to the wall. It’s the 
same thing. If you’d have sense, you’d 
be a boss yourself. But, Henry, remember 
what I’m going to tell you now! A Mr. 
Davis, a big buyer from the Louisville 
Bazzar, is coming here three o’clock; and 
if I don’t come back—I got to be at the 
Broadway Central, I’m late already—you 
keep him here till 1 come. Do you hear? 
If not he may run over to that cutthroat 
Katz across the way! Here’s a couple cigars—good-bye! 
And the skirt manufacturer rushed into the hallway, just in 
time to catch a descending elevator. 

A little after four, Markowitz again burst into his office, 
finding Henry, the only occupant, softly whistling to himself. 

“Nu, where is Davis?” breathlessly inquired Markowitz, 
facing his apparently unconcerned bookkeeper. 

“Davis?”’ repeated Henry, calmly gazing at his brother- 
in-law. “‘Oh, Davis. He couldn’t wait no longer. I’m glad 
he went away. It made me sick and tired to listen to——” 
Davis!” exploded Markowitz, unable to restrain 
his anger and chagrin. ‘So buyers made you sick and tired? 
Henry, I'll tell you something. Bookkeepers make me sick 
and tired! I stand from you enough, but too much is plenty! 
To-morrow is Saturday and to-morrow we break off business 
relations, forever!” 

“ Alleright, you want it should be good-bye—then good 
bye,” replied Henry with unusual self-restraint. ‘‘ Believe me, 
Max, if you was here you could sell a line of skoits to Mr. 
Davis, just like peek-a-boo waists to Eskimos. He was 
talking notting but facts and statistics. He is a _ regelar 
walking encyclopedia and he bored me to death.” 

“What do I care if he’s a walking encyclopedia,” yelled 
Markowitz, with disgust. ‘So long we walk away with an 
order. Let him walk; let him talk; so long he buys! He——” 

“But you ought to hear what he was telling me about,” 
soberly continued Henry, still unruffled by his brother-in-law’s 
outburst. “‘He told me the number of noodles used in the 
whole woild in a year, and how many times it would go around 
the woild if placed end to end. He told me the lowest tem- 
perature in Kotzabue, Alaska, and the highest in the Winter 
Garden, New York. He told me the real name of every actor 
and the real age of every actorky. You'd be surprised what a 
plain feller like him carries around in his head. He knows 
all the philosophy of the Goiman ‘ Nitche’ and every meaning 
of the Russian ‘Nitchevo.’ He knows exactly the number of 
steps a man wastes in his lifetime and the population of Ar- 
verne in the summer time. He knows how many fleas there is 
in Constantinople and how many dogs in Coney Island. He 














“Gone! 


THE FIRING SQUAD 


even told me the number of goims there is on a dollar bill and 
how many less on a five dollar bill. I tell you, Max, the whole 
time he was here he was shooting out facts and figgers just like 
water from a pipe.” 

“Oi, why wasn’t I here! why wasn’t I here!” wailed the 
disappointed Markowitz. ‘I would make him feel at home and 
give him some points myself! I would tell him things he don’t 
know, even if I would have to take them from my own head. 
Why, oh why, Henry, didn’t you tell him some yourself and he 
wouldn’t be now by that robber Katz and——” 

“T didn’t say a thing to him, I just listened and said noth- 
ing,’ smilingly asserted Henry. 

“Then that’s why you got nothing!” flared back Markowitz. 

“Who says I got notting? And what is this?” exultingly 


” 








This is M. Binks, who has just been bragging that he'd like 


to be an aviator, 
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“Oh! Look lady, that’s my boy, Jimmie!” 


demanded Henry, taking out several order-slips from his desk 
and haughtily showing the last one to his boss. 
“Twenty-four-hundred-dollars,” gasped 
“Henry! Henry! How did you done it? 
“By saying notting, notting!”’ replied 
Henry, with a royal air, “and letting 
Davis say everything!” 


Markowitz. 


” 


Drawing the Line 
“There is an educated ape in the side 
show that can say ‘Papa’ with perfect 
distinctness, and———”’ 
‘Well, he’d better not sayit to me!” snapped J. Fuller Gloom. 





We Generally Are 
Wife—Don’t you think a great, big, tall, married man 
ought to be taken into the army just the same as anybody else? 
Hub—My dear, he only looks tall; as a matter of fact he is 
probably short. 


Surprising 


It is surprising how many great men every woman knows 
if she is willing to believe them. 





REVENGE AT LAST; OR THE TABLES TURNED 


RS. HARANGER, the advocate of limited edition families, 

had been forcibly fed in jail, and there was great indig- 

nation throughout her set. Some people even proposed going 

to the extreme of passing some resolutions and sending them 
to the mayor. 

It was reported that a brutal jailor had held Mrs. Haranger’s 
arms, while another administered malted milk, or some other 
horrible concoction, with a table-spoon. 

A committee hurried to her son’s office to see what he 
intended to do about it. They told him about the arms, and 
the spoon, and the malted milk. 

And what do you suppose the wretch did, that most unfilial 
son? He burst out laughing! 

“Really,” said Mrs. DeSmythe, “it doesn’t seem to me 
that this is any time for laughter.” 

“T know it,” replied the son, “and I beg your pardon. 
But I was just thinking of the time when Mother used to get 
Dad to sit on me in bed while she gave me castor oil.” 

—Douglas Malloch. 





We wish some men’s eagerness to get to the front were half 
as intense as their desire to put up one. 











Sergean'—Hold those pieces still! 


IN A CAGE 
By BENJAMIN De © 


| LIKF. to talk to her. Big, brown, intelligent eyes, great 


ISSERZS 


masses of dark hair, an expressive, full mouth, agreat dimple 

in her chin, a high forehead, wherein will and determination 
shone—and freckled. 

She sat all day long in the burnished brass cage in the litile 
sub-post office in the drug store, tearing off stamps, gliding 
out postal cards, and answering questions that the Sphinx 
would put forth as riddles. 

“ Everything in this world,” she said to me wearily one day 
during a lull, has become stamped. I dream stamps, I eat 
stamps, I think stamps. 

“The sun is going through space at—dear me! how many 
thousands of miles a second? Well, I’ve forgotten. But it has, 
I’m sure, a thousand dollar stamp on it else it would never be 
permitted to go from the letter-box of Chaos, where it got its 
start, to the final Dead Letter Office; for [and she leaned over 
to me serio-comically and whispered] you know it is not ad- 
dressed to any one—that big stamped yellow envelope? 

“Then I look out of the windows when no one is buying 
things—look out into the street, and all the pedestrians’ heads 
are stamps of varying values. Most of the faces, that go by 
are really two cent stamps; and sometimes—very rarely 
faces that are five cent, ten cent and twenty cent stamps. 
Once—once I saw the face of a being that was a fifty-cent 
stamp. It wasa god, I’msure. But he'll never come this way 
again.”’ 

‘“And what do you see in your dreams at night? 
this most curious of post office employes. 

“Great and endless processions of souls coming up from a 
twilight region, going through a great Post Office—which I 
judge must be life itseli—where they are stamped at birth and 
put into a machine, which makes them very ugly. Some are 
battered completely to pieces in that stamping process. Then 
they disappear forever in the bag of a gigantic Letter Carrier. 
He must be Dea—— Yes, madam, registry is ten cents.” 


” I asked 


In Evidence 
The female burglar was on trial, and the man who was 
passing at the time of the crime was being cross-examined. 
“Are you positive that this is the person you saw enter the 
window of the house? Do you positively recognize her face?” 
“No, but I recognize the stockings.” 





A NOM DE GUERRE 
By A. WALTER UTTING 


Yy Bane Ee the Muse stirs my reluctant pen 
To write a verse or two, 

I find my topic in a winksome wren 
The Muse insists is Prue; 

My purple ink hotfoot prints all the charms 
Which pretty Prue has shown, 

The dimples on her cheeks (and on her arms), 
Her smile . . . for me alone. 


But, after writing what the Muse impels, 
I sink to sleep again, 
For always, when she reads, my dear wife tells 
Me that der name is Jane; 
So I must use a nom de guerre, or gain 
A sad domestic strife; 
The nom de guerre is Prue. 
So I tell wife. 


*Tis used for Jane . . . 


Going the Limit 
He—She is an advanced pacifist, I hear. 
boy to be a soldier, and all that. 
She—W orse than that! She says she didn’t raise her boy to 
be a husband. 


Didn’t raise her 


Apartment House Life 

“This part of the parlor wall seems unusually solid,” re- 
marked Mr. Gink, who was hanging a picture. 

“Easy there,” cautioned his wife. “I believe you’ve struck 
our neighbor’s piano.” 

Militaristic despots in need of corporal correction will do 
well to bear in mind that Woodrow was a schoolmaster—and 
schoolmasters in our day broke a lot of rulers. 


























Une of the Home Guard — Just my luck! a dozen eggs 
gone to blazes ! 














THE MOST UNKINDEST CUT 

HERE are some tender, tactful souls who 
shrink from harming any living creature; who 
practise all manner of evasion and circumlocu- 
tion to avoid hurting anyone’s feelings. Yet even 
they are not proof against this one temptation to 
torment. They will step toward you, planting the 
cloven hoof with a metallic ring. Their eyes, 
sparkling with the unholy glare of incandescent brim- 
stone, will suddenly fix themselves balefully on your 
forehead and will travel upward, slowly, search- 
ingly, interminably. actual may succeed visual 
insult. Their hands may smooth your brow with 
bold, impious touch. Then, well assured, they stand 
off to lose none of the effect and with diabolical 
delight, they chuckle, 

“Getting a little bald, aren’t you?” 

Heavens! What a question! It may be considered 
rhetorical and disregarded but the sting is not so easily 
lost. Most likely a flood of crimson will mount and 
mount, throwing into relief those lonely hairs which 
previously had succeeded in mingling with a more 
luxuriant background. You feel the same sensations 
of embarassment as when the girls happened by the 
old swimming hole or when your wife first wore her 
new low-cut gown. 

It is as like the question is put jocosely. You are twitted 
gayly on the subject of baldness as ruinous to matrimonial 

There is a whole cycle of jests that you must 
You are referred to cartoonists’ diagrams which 
directions on how to brush three hairs four 
You suffer from the Simile of the Billiard 
quotes Scripture to his own purpose 
that the very hairs of your head 


prospects. 
endure. 
give full 
different ways. 
Ball. The devil 
by assuring you 
numbered. 
Perhaps (but probably not) the question has been put 
Such light sympathy we spurn. We should 


are 


sympathetically. 











(as he finishes his poem, “The Worthlessness of Money’’) 
ever wrote, | hope to goodness I can sell it! 


Poet 








-That’s the best thing | 
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be satisfied with nothing less than the mede of sorrow due at 
the loss of a limb. 

Then again you might play the man and resent such a 
question. The impulse is as irresistible as it is justifiable to 
leap upon your interrogator and snatch forth several handfulls 
of his fulsome locks, thus placing all future comments of his in 
the glass house category. 

Pessimism may cast its sombre hue over tne question. 
“Well, you might just as well let your hair go. There’s no 
stopping it when it once starts falling out. Of course, when it’s 
gone, you might try a wig, but they’re so hot, uncomfortable, 
unsatisfactory and unconvincing, don’t 
you know.” 

A large proportion of the queries 
propounded have as their origin an 
inordinate desire to suggest panaceas. 
Some, such as the barbers, have base, 
commercial designs, but others give 
their all of advice for the supreme 
altruistic pleasure of it. If you really 
want to save your hair, you must do 
as they say. This seems to consist in 
one or more of the following: visiting 
a series of doctors who grow more 
expensive by geometric progression; 
submitting to frequent and furious 
massages; applying various tonics such 
as petroleum, kerosene, salad oil, 
vanilla, Jap-a-lac or essence of Brussels 


sprouts. 
Flee fastest the questioner with 
the panaceas, or he will wreak the 


same havoc on your purse as he did on 
your dignity when he insinuated, 
“Getting a little bald, aren’t you?’’ 
—Fairfax D. Downey. 
. a iaiaiine 


Nowadays some folks could see a 
plot in a comic opera. 























USED to boost the winning smile, that’s broad and bland 

and free from guile, but now that I am bent with years, I 

view the winning smile with fears. For I have learned 
that he who smiles in fifty-seven balmy styles, has in 
his heart a purpose grim—he doubtless means to pull my 
limb. 

The smiles of statesmen have their fame as being worn to 
win the game. Before election day they go, their glad smiles 
waving to and fro, and seek the toiler in his lair, and tell him 
he’s beyond compare. The statesmen say, their smiles still 
bland, “‘We’re proud to shake your grimy hand; you are the 
bulwark and the prop of this great land in which we stop; you 
are the warmest thing on deck, and we’ll stand up for you, by 
hec te 

And when election day has slid, upon their smiles they place 
the lid. They do not see the workingman, who packs along 
his dinner-can. 

My neighbor, Jimpson, comes to me; the smile he wears is 
At other times a sullen frown, I’ve noticed, holds 
his features down. But now his smile is most benign; he 
greets me ‘neath my fig and vine, and talks a while of 
timely things, of war and wurst, and cows and kings. I 
know he’s leading up to themes that will disturb my pious 
dreams 

And after he has talked a while, and sprung three yards of 
sunny smile, he says, ‘ Misfortune hit my trail, and I’m in 
grievous need of kale. If I can’t raise a princely sum before 
tomorrow noon, by gum, I’ll be, alas, a ruined man; I wish 
you'd help me, if you can. If you can spare a hundred marks, 
I think that I can shake the sharks, who now with writs behind 
me roam, and threaten to break up my home.” 

\las, this Jimpson never yet was known to liquidate a debt; 
and when I shoo him from the place, there is no smile upon his 


sweet to see. 


hace 

Che stranger with the balmy smile is master of the trick 
and wile. He always has some traps for sale for which no man 
would spend his kale. A book, a knife or fountain pen, a 
smoking outfit for your den, delicious candies made of chalk, 
some nicely printed mining stock. 

Che smiling man is sweet and fair, but he is dangerous 
beware! 


FROM A SINNER’S DIARY 


’D rather be darlinged once, then have breakfast, than dar- 
linged twice and wait so long. 

I bought a horse of a sick man once. 
one struck with death would lie. 
Maybe so. Maybe so. 
man 

I know a woman who is building her a sleeping room with 
no roof and no sides and eight windows. She’s fixing to live 
too long 

When folks love us they tell us things about us exactly as 
we believe ‘em ourselves. And sometimes we have spells of 
trying to live up to °em when we wouldn’t on our own opinion, 
unsupported. 

We'll all make as big fools of ourselves when the time comes 
as the ones it’s so easy to see are doing it now. 

Funeral Marches can wait. Rag Time hustles right down 
the street. 

Grandma is doctoring with a healer by mail. For $5 she 
learns that the earth is made of dirt. For five more she gets 
the privilege of sitting off in a room to commune witb him half 
an hour twice a day, forgetting he “sets”? by standard time 
while she is hatching disappointment 40 minutes ahead of the 
sun. 


It doesn’t seem as if 
He said it was a ladies’ horse. 
But it wouldn’t have been safe for a 


It’s a sign it’s most here when you get so you don’t give a 
drat whether it comes or not. 

Is falling in love, or falling out, understanding? 

I know a woman who thinks the entire world must live on 
mush because she’s toothless. —Lynette Freemire. 
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The Bride—“Very well, I don’t mind paying a little extra but 


it must be the coldest piece you have.” 
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‘6 ELL!!” ejaculated the Tired Business Man. “I haven’t 

seen such a regular thriller since ‘Within the Law.’ 
That’s some play, all right. Lots of action and tenseness, 
and all that sort of thing. I surely did enjoy myself.” 

The Critic looked dangerous, but 
delivered himself most calmly of the 
question that we all waited. 

“What was this remarkable produc- 
tion?” he inquired. 

“<The Knife,’” 
Business Man. 

There was a distinct and chilling 
silence. The Débutante’s Mamma, who 
had her daughter in tow at the time, 
prevented that young lady from making 
the favorable comments that evidently trembled on her lips. 
In fact, the Débutante’s Mamma looked unutterable things at 
the Tired Business Man, who went ahead in blissful uncon- 
sciousness of the storm that was gathering around his person. 

“Yes,” he went on, “I liked that play for its realism.” 

The Critic interrupted. 

* Aren’t you a bit confused in your terms?” he inquired. ‘I 
don’t remember anything particularly realistic about the play.” 

“Why!” exclaimed the Tired Business Man. ‘“‘Isn’t 
realism 

“No, it isn’t,” replied the Critic, with an eye for the Débu- 
tante’s Mamma, who showed plainly that she didn’t approve 
of the way the conversation was heading. But the Débutante 
interposed to the aid of the Tired Business Man. 

“IT thought ‘The Knife’ was awfully strong,” she said. “I 
think everybody ought to see it.” 

“7 thought it was a rather poorly put together sex play de- 
picting the ancient and dishonorable theme of the Perils of a Girl 
in the Great City, with this difference: the girl is of the higher 
classes rather than drawn from the ranks of the shopgirl,’’ re- 
plied the Critic. ‘Also, it was poorly acted in spots; also, it 
was neediessly unpleasant; also, it was badly constructed.” 

“But Robert Edeson—” began the Débutante. 

“Mr. Edeson did very well indeed; and Miss Olive Wynd- 
ham was particularly good throughout. What I did not like 
about the play in particular was the unfort- 
unate mingling of propaganda and melodrama. 
The action was held up in a number of spots 
to push home the idea back of the play—that 
criminals or persons dangerous to society 
should be used for the purpose of medical ex- 
perimentation. The melodrama was fairly 
good, and the message not without interest; 
but arguments and counter arguments de- 
stroyed the continuity of the action to such a 
degree as to hurt the play very badly. The 
dramatic devices are well-handled, if a bit old 
and the moments of thrill are good; but the 
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play leaves the impression of disjointedness that takes from 
the undoubted interest of its subject. There is, for instance, 
a very exciting scene of threats and flashlights and bindings 
and gaggings, which ends in an argument of morals! And 
later, the scene in which the doctor is dis- 
covered guilty ends with a number of more 
or less unconvincing platitudes about the 
unwritten law. These things could not 
be in a well-constructed play.” 

“Well, I admit that I hadn’t thought 
of those things,’’ said the Tired Business 
Man. “I saw only a thrilling play in 
‘The Knife.’”’ 

“But didn’t you think the mes- 
sage——”’ began the Débutante. 

“Tsabella!”’ interrupted the Débutante’s Mamma. “While 
there may be no fault to be found with the message of the play, 
the manner in which it was presented——” 

“Now, Mamma——’”’ 

“Your car is here,’’ announced the immaculate voice of the 
immaculate chauffeur whose duty it was to conduct the Débu- 
tante and her Mamma to and from their home; and with the 
departure of the twain, the discussion of ‘The Knife’ 





waned. 

“There was another play I liked a lot,” said the Tired Busi- 
ness Man, unabashed by his failure to score with The Knife.” 
“T mean ‘The Case of Lady Camber.’ That show impressed 
me mighty favorably. Why did it have such a short run?” 

“T think it was because there was not enough of what is 
called punch,” replied the Critic. “The plot was good and 
well worked out, and the acting was fair. But somehow the 
play fell flat. It is hard to decide just what was the cause of its 
lack of directness, but the lack was present, if a lack can be 
said to be present. It was, however, a great deal better than 
the average play about town, in point of construction, I mean; 
and had it been a bit more convincing it would probably have 
been a success. Its fault was that it left no definite impres- 
sion. I wasn’t sure, at the end, whether I had been looking 
at a comedy, a drama, or a tragedy.” 

“Just the same, I liked it,” said the Tired Business Man. 
“Tt was a mighty clever plot, and after all, 
even if it hadn’t a lot of punch, it was pleas- 
ing. I like to be amused and thrilled at the 
same time, and that play was the only one i've 
seen in a long time that could do it.” 

“T think you’re right,”’ said the Critic un- 
vexpectedly. “‘A play that is based on poison 
and deaths and things and still amuses is a 
rara avis. But the public cries for punch, 
punch. So it must have it.” 

“Ves,”’ replied the Tired Business Man, 
thoughtfully, “and from what I’ve seen, the 
public likes its punch with a stick in it.” 
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Wilhelm—(tot Wilhelm Sohn) Die lichten, Williw, zouden voor ons geslacht wel eens erger 
kunnen wezen dan alle Russiche arti!leric 
ve . . 4 . ve . . 
William—(to his son) Those lights, Willie, may turn out to be worse for our 
dynasty than all the Russian Artillery.— De Niewwe Amsterdammer (Holland) 








The Labor Scarcity 
How to mind the baby and roll the lawn at 
Passing Show (London). the same time.—London Opinion. 


The Homeward Bounders 
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A War Need 


Wanted, a new and hardy breed; 


cross between Cochin China and Plymouth 


Rock.—Sketch (London). 

















After the Revolution 


Después de la revolucién. John Bull—j Que dada 
ne! ando estas en mejores condiciones 
para luchar hasta el fir Por Sileno 





John Bull—The question now is, which is 
in the strongest condition to last until the 
end?—Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 
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THE MODERN. WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


A Financial Handicap in Arkansas 

F Arkansas is like other states the credit system is in domestic vogue 
| and a cash store rides a hard road to a certain fall. Pay as you go: 

is a worthy domestic financial principle more honored in the breach 
than the observance. With mounting prices the problem is not when to 
pay but how to pay at all. 

Into a financial system like this enters the adult women of the state 
holding tickets that entitle them to vote at the primaries after duly 
registering and making a cash deposit of a poll tax. 

But when? Are they to pay after being given the worth of their money, 
that is, after they have voted? Are they to pay when they vote or just 
before? None of these things. They must pay this year in order to 
vote next year. 

Perhaps they haven’t the money. Perhaps they have it and have 
several other immediate uses for it. Perhaps, being of the financially 
conservative sex, they are asking why they should pay for the privi- 
lege of doing something next year when perhaps they may be dead or per- 
haps they may have moved out of the state, or perhaps they may not 
want to vote for any of the candidates that happen to be up. Perhaps 
Mr. Smith and Mr. Jones may be of such equal merit that it may not 
be worth the price of the poll tax to choose between them. 

And so it may easily happen that next November the antisuf- 
fragists of Arkansas will hold a clambake in celebration of the fact 
that the women of the state have proved that women don’t want to 
vote when in fact they will have proved merely that they couldn’t 
pay the price. 


Iowa Makes a Slight Concession 
N IOWA the crops that men raise have been duly counted and recorded 
and used to advertise the state to the world as a successful common- 
wealth. 

But while in Iowa, as elsewhere, women have been exhorted to fertility, 
the most bumper crop of babies has gone unnoted and uncounted. The 
women pleaded that if they were willing to endure the risk and hardship 
incident to a crop so essential to the state’s existence, the state might at 
least register the product. All in vain. 

The women wanted also to be counted themselves at the polls. In fact 
America’s peerless suffrage leader served her apprenticeship to the cause 
trying to convince Iowa men that women ought to be counted. Also all 
in vain. 

But as constant dripping will wear away a stone, so the opposition in 
Iowa to the idea of giving to women or their chief article of production 
any room in the state ledger is showing signs of disintegration. 

In fact Iowa has compromised with women. It has virtually said to 
them: You cannot be counted at the polls. We told you so firmly last 
June, and if you don’t believe it we will have another election and tell you 
again. But we will make one concession. We won’t count you, but we 
will count your babies. And forthwith on the statute book was written 
for the first time a law making the record of births as well as deaths 
compulsory. 


Paul Revere’s Best Tribute 
“THE spirit of Paul Revere brooded over the land on the week of April 
19. It showed itself in divers ways. In many towns half the people 
marched in commemoration of his thrilling call to democracy, while the 
other half looked a bit sheepish because it did not also march. 

The spirit of Paul Revere must have been touched by the music of 
marching. In these days of rough pavements and dear shoe leather to 
march for democracy is no cheap tribute. 

But if Paul Revere is indeed the valiant champion of self government 
that the school books depict him to be, his deepest and most abiding joy | 
must have come from the celebration in his honor that took place in the | 
legislatures of Rhode Island, Michigan, and Nebraska, where presidential | 
suffrage was given to women, and democracy was not only praised, it 


was increased by being shared. In these great states legislators knew that 
democracy was a thing to strive for and that the way to get more of it 
Was to give it away. 

















The Athlete’s First Principle 
Is To Keep His System Clean 


doesn’t allow food to ferment in his 
He doesn’t give his body a chance 
to absorb poisons. 


He knows—and your doctor will tell you— 
that anything from a headache to the most 
serious illness may result from such absorption. 


Nujol removes poisons from the system, and 
gives the tissues of the body a chance to build 
up and resist disease. 

Nujol is not habit-forming. Nujol does not 
It relieves you of straining, does not 
weaken nor upset the stomach, is absolutely 
pure and harmless, and is delightful to take. 


It is especially fine for young mothers, as it is 
not absorbed into the system, and therefore in 
no way affects the child. 
Nujol is the only remedy for constipation we 
manufacture; the genuine is sold only in pint 
bottles, bearing Nujol trade-mark. All bottles 
are filled at our absolutely modern and sanitary 
Nujol plant. 
The Standard Oil Company (New Jersey) has 
used all its world-wide resources in producing 
Nujol, and its reputation is behind the product. 
Nujol is absolutely distinctive and individual. 
There is no other product on the market like it. 


Write todayto Dept. 13 on coupon and margin be- 
low for instructive booklet on Nujol and its uses. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 























Please send me booklet on the treatment of constipation 
Write your name and address plainly below 
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FOR YOUR AMUSEMENT 
THEATRE just East of B’way 


48TH STREE PHONE 178 BRYANT 


Evenings, 8:20 Matinees Thursday and ~—. 2:20 
mee 


The 13th Chair » 


with MARGARET WYCHERLY 


me 




















The best 
war-pictures, 


the most 
war-pictures, 


first 


in 


Leslie's 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 





at every news stand 
ten cents 
every week 























In New York Theatres 


Bosom Friends—Liberty. A play by Frank Mandel, 
with a cast including John Mason and Irene Fenwick 

Disraeli—Knickerbocker. George Arliss in his greatest 
success 

Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford—Cohan's. A revival of a 
Cohan favorite with the original principals 

Her Soldier Boy—Shubert. Clifton Crawford and 
Adele Rowland in a very pleasing musical comedy 

Highwayman, The—44th Street. Reginald de Koven’'s 
comic opera, featuring John Charles Thomas 

His Littte Widows—Astor. Amusing and tuneful 
musical comedy of late-season vintage 

Knife, The—Bijou. The opening of a new theatre with 
a new play of melodramatic intensity 

Lilac Time— Harris. A wartime play of, by, and for 
Jane Cowl 

Love o' Mike—Maxine Elliott's. A comedy, with music 
and a number of very pretty girls, which {is mildly 
enjoyable 

Man Who Came Back, The—Playhouse. A thrilling 
tale of Oe yng against odds, with Henry Hil! and 


Mary Nash in the stellar roles 
Nothing But the Truth—Longacre. William Collier de- 
picting most vividly the troubles of a man who can- 


not tell a lie 

Oh, Boy!—Princess. A musical comedy by P. G. 
Wodehouse and Jerome Kern 

Our Betters—Hudson. A play by Somerset Maugham 
with Crystal Herne 

Out There—Globe. A new war play, one of the series 
by Hartley Manners for Laurette Taylor 

Pals First—Fulton. A comedy by Lee Wilson Dodd 
featuring Thomas A. Wise and William Courtenay 

Peter Ibbetson—Republic Du Maurier’s novel drama- 
tized, presented by an excellent cast 

Successful Calamity, A—Booth. A dr ama by Clare 
Kummer in which William Gillette plays up to his 

Id time form 

Thirteenth Chair, The—48th Street. A thrilling melo- 
drama of murder and mystery performed by a good 
cast with Marware t Wycherly starring 

Turn to the Right—Gaiety. A comedy of crooks and 
country and peach jam. Altogether a very p!easing 
periurmnance 

Upstairs and Down—Cort. A drama of life above- and 
below-stairs, with some pleasing situations and one 
in particular that is not so pleasing 

When Johnny Comes Marching Home—New Amster- 
dam. A welcome revival of a favorite operetta 

Willow Tree, The—Cohan & Harris. A fantastic play 
of far Jepan by Benrimo and Harrison Rhodes 

You're in Le Casino. Otto Hauerbach and Ri 1dolpt 

*rim!] combini ng to produce a dainty musk al comedy 

of the Casino brand 


Noon 
' Hustle on your overcoat 
Close the office door 
Don’t forget to make a note 
‘Bout the letter Jimson wrote. 


Say—what price did Bigsby quote? 
Ring the bell—DOWN FOUR! 


Where’s a handy place to lunch? 
(That dairy joint is near) 

Listen, Bill, I’ve got a hunch 

That we'll land that Pittsburg bunch. 

Bigsby’s sort of lost his punch 
Whoa—let’s eat in here. 


Say—I guess that this is luck— 
Pair of empty stools. 

Bill, these guys that spend a buck 

On a lot of fancy truck, 

Soup and fish and things or duck, 
Seem to me are fools. 


Hello, Mary, make mine beans. 
(Slide the ketchup, please) 
Do you think that Jimson means 
He can pull a wire with Deans? 
Look THERE, Billy, lamp the queens. 
Fancy? I should sneeze! 
Good-bye, Mary, where’s my check? 
Here, Bill, have a smoke? 
Well, I’ve got to run, by heck 
Work’s piled up around my neck. 
BUSY? Say—I’ll be a wreck 
If it lasts—no joke. 


Glad you came around at last. 

Let’s repeat it soon. 
When I eat my noon repast 
All alone, I eat too fast 
For my—WOW! It’s TWENTY PAST! 
That’s Noon. 
—Marsh K. Powers. 


So long, Bill.” 
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If youcandrawa 
little and want to 


draw more, you 
have an opportunity 
to learn at small 
expense to yourself 














op Making the 
World Laugh 


$5 ret ym 
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Eugene Zimmerman 
has an established reputa- 
tion as a cartoonist. 


He has put some of the 
tricks of his trade into 


a book, 


Cartoons 
and 


Caricatures 


bound neatly in 34 morocco, 
which will be sent to you pre- 
paid on receipt of $1.00. 


ZIM BOOK 


5-26 Brunswick Building 
225 Fifth Ave. New York 
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| With the College Wits | 
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Safety First ?—‘‘ Mornin’, Rastus, yo’ 
al coming to de pacifist meetin’ to-night?”’ 

“T doan think so. I done misplaced my 
razor.’ —T iger. 





The Reason—*‘I haven’t slept for days.” 
‘’Smatter, sick?” 
“Naw, I sleep nights.”’—W idow. 


A Little Game—‘‘ Come on,” said the 
first flea, as he hopped from the brown 
bear’s left foreleg; ‘‘come over and join me 
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‘Golf,” exclaimed the second flea, hastily 
taking a bite of hyena; ‘where in the realm 
of Barnum are we going to play golf?” 

“Why,” said the first flea, “‘over on the 
lynx, of course.’”’—Jack o’ Lantern. 
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Save Money on Your Garage Bills 


Don’t be a philanthropist to the garageman. Don’t just say “all 
right, go ahead”’ whenever he tells you that your car needs some- 
thing more done to it. Before you spend a cent on your old car— 
or buy a new one—consult with Motor Life. It will save you 
hundreds of dollars in upkeep expenses. 


Motor Life 


Gives You Suggestions from Experts 





TORtD TED PRU 


INT 





He—l've spent a lot of money at Kelly 
pool this winter. 

She—Did you like it as well as Hot 
Springs?—Purple Cow. 


A Bad Proposition—‘I think I'll ac- 
cept the offer that artist gave me the other 
day.” 

“T wouldn’t. By the appearance of his 
pictures, he never seems to have money 
enough to buy clothes for his models.” 

‘Froth. 


Ways to save gallons of gasoline without spending a cent. Simple hints about 
tires that mean hundreds of extra miles. 
The latest styles in bodies and appointments. 
Practical instructions for remodelling your old chassis into an up-to-date car 
Heard After Junior Week—Wistory at a minimum cost. 
pref.-What do you know of the age of : How to save money in overhauling your motor. 


COOP CLES COORG OOOO OOOO... 44000 Oe 9? Cece cce 














Elizabeth, Mr. Jones? : a ' 
Jonesy (dreamily)—She’ll be nineteen her : [he best routes and best hotels on any tour you are planning. 
next birthday.—W idow. : Attention to the upholstery and paint that will give your car a hundred dollars « 
; . : greater second-hand value. Scores of other things just as practical and helpful. os 
A Hard Life—Mon—lIt’s nothing but . e % 
work, work, work, day hin han’ day hout— . A D > M é: M : ~ = 
there’s no hend to it. : L erent otor ar agazine .* Py 
— ’ e Pa . 
Ocle—Poor chappie! How long ’ave you : ’ Py 
. - . . ® 
been hat it? . : Motor Life gives practical help in an entertaining Don’t send m ‘ 
Mon—Hi begin to-morrow.—Siren. > wav. No technicalities. Hundreds of elaborate illus- money .° MOTOR ¢ 
. * . ’ 
, : trations. The most beautiful motor magazine pub- , o*  243W. 39thSt., ¢ 
A Good Time Was Had by All— : i J . & e Department to help you personally “New York City 
és H Ww | > vo lik — ‘ho ,| J yhnny d ar? ” ° Isnec Serv ic € € par men o ne I I y ut I accept * 
ow do you like school, Johnny dear: * on any matter pertaining to your car—without charge. °° your special offer. + 
“Fine! I licked two kids a’ready fer : ‘ atter perti 8. ° Send Motor Lire ¢% 
callin’ me mamma’s little darling.”’— W idow. * T hat i 1S W hy Motor Life is being read by D secte 2 e W ho af ‘ _ two ons _ e 
° © . fs) .OC een or 
: have never before been interested in “automobile rs ois moutha end tall for $1.08. 
100% Right—Question—Give for any : magazines.” Save money in running your car by ° beer 
one year, the number of bales of cotton + reading Motor Life. Save money in subscribing . e ; 
. . > — 
exported from the U. S. : : by accepting the special offer described on the my MEER a oo 00 2 VE oe Ne eee Hine 
Answer—1492, None.—Mass. Aggie Squib. > coupon. it ES onc increas senate 
“4 ° RAs cok cabs Dies ASSESSES a% 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER : 1s : 
Its purity has made it famous.’ : ce ee ; 
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America First 


has been a delightful revelation 
; to many Americans who used to 
think that they could attain travel 
enjoyment only by means of an 
\ ocean liner. 

} Seeing the American label first 
has been just as pleasant a sur- 
prise to many who used to think 
that superior champagne could 
reach them only via an ocean 
freighter. 

So, all ’round, America has come 
into her own, and hereafter, war 
er no war, people will see this 
American wine first. 


Sold Everpwhere—Served Everywhere 
AMERICAN WINE COMPANY [ 
St. Louis, U.S. A. 
























Romeike’s Press Clipping Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or | 
any subject on which you may want to; 
be “up-to-date.” Every newspaper and 
periodical of importance in the United 
States and Europe is searched. 

Terms $5.00 for $100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE 
106-110 Seventh Avenue NEW YORK 


FREE TRIAL &— _, 


Piedmont Red Cedar 
Chests protect furs and 
woolens from moths, mice, 
dust and damp. Finest wed- 
ease or bigthay ss, aires to 


Write for 64 vast with 
reduced pric gy So aid Frve 
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| Passing the Mustard | 


Precaution Unnecessary—* Don't you 
know you will be punished for fishing on 
Sunday?” asked the shocked minister of the 
little boy on the river bank. 

‘‘Not on your life!” replied the young 
angler. ‘‘Dad’s fishing himself a little way 
down the stream.”—Richmond Times-Dis- 
patch. 


Fatal Symptoms—The pretty restau- 
rant cashier had applied for a holiday. 


“TI must recuperate she said. “My 
beauty is beginning to ‘fade ‘ 

‘That so?” said the proprietor. ‘What 
makes you think so?”’ 

‘The men are beginning to count their 
change.” —Chicago Herald 

A New Line—* Well, Springer, s' pose 


you’re getting ready for your annual rounds 


of the farming district, taking orders for 
fertilizers and seeds.” 

“No. I don’t bother ‘em with those 
things any more. It’s automobiles.” 


Browning's Magazine 


Pardonable Sins 
Junius hadn't many cases 
\nd possessed the careworn traces 
Of a lawyer nearly’ dying for a fee, 
And indulged in proper capers 
By exposing books and paper 
For the multitude to curiously se 


(And upon the coaches riding 
He would never keep in hiding 
Bulky documents he safely could expose, 
And a look judicial wearing 
He assumed to have the bearir 


Of a barrister who wept for others’ woes. 


And the lawyers old excused him 
None their courtesy refused him, 
(nd they gladly passed his imperfections by 
For they knew since their beginni: 


Chey had never ceased from sinning 


\nd were always adve rtising on the sly 
William D. Totten in Ca rid Comment. 
Gallantry—‘“I want you,” said the fair 
society leader, “‘to give me a plain opinion 
as to my latest photograph.” 
‘**Madam,” said the gallant cavalier, 


that 
London 


terms of 


“to speak in plain 


would be impossible.” 


bowing, 
portrait 


graph. 
The Caddie’s Comeback 


The begin- 


ner gazed wrathfully at the caddie for a mo 
ment. ‘Look here,’ he said, **I’m tired 
of you laughing at my game. If I hear 
any more of your impudence I'll crack 


you over the head 


“All right,” replied the caddie, moving 
away; “‘but I'll bet ver don’t know what’s 
the right club to do it with.”’—Everybody’s 


Magazine. 





Willie’s Wonder—Il i//ie—Pop, what 
are ancestors? 

Father—Well, I’m one of yours—and your 
grandad is another 

Willie—Oh, but why is it that folks brag 
about them?——Evervbody's Magasin 

4 Sherbet is made tasty and ae ‘l ghtfu!l by using Abbott's 
Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 ¢ in stamps. C. W 
Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Mad (Adv.) 
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WAR BABIES 


“TIRST NATIONAL BANK,” 
by James Montgomery Flagg, 
and “WAR BABIES,” by 

Will Rannells, are two Judge covers 

that our readers have liked very much. 

They have been made up into Art 

Prints, mounted on a heavy mat, 

9x 12, ready for framing. 


Both pictures are printed in full colors, 
exactly as they appeared on the covers 
of Judge, and they make an attractive 
decoration for any room. 


Fifty cents brings both the prints, post 
free, or if desired, either will be sold 
separately for 25c apiece. 

















[HE FIRST NAIIONAL BANK 


JUDG 


225 Fifth Ave. 
NEW YORK 


]-5-26 





Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
Enclosed find 50c (25c). Please send me “Wa 
Babies,” and “First National Bank.” 
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May 26, 1917 
THE PURE FOOD MATINEE 
AVING gotten up on the right side of the bed and having placed 
H both feet on the floor at the same time, Aunt Susan Maria was in 
a mood to see New York the other morning. She had been some- 
what gloomy ever since her nephew’s family, which she is visiting, enticed 
her to the theater and was inclined to scorn all offers of diversion save one 
to put another record on. 

Ever since her journey into the realm of the stage she had expressed a 
preference for the sound of the speaking tube, and had disdained to hear 
even the overture of a symphonic orchestra. But this day she manifested a 
willingness to be entertained. 

“That’s fine, Aunt Susan Maria!”’ the family chorused. ‘‘We’ll take 
you to the theater. How’d you like to see Maude Adams?” As usual, 
Aunt Susan Maria had her mind made up. “I want to go to a Pure Food 
matinee,’ she asserted. 

“T saw in the paper this morning there was to be a Pure Food show 
this afternoon (only I notice you folks call a show a matinee when it comes 
in the afternoon). I want to see one. I’ve seen vaudevilley and drama 
and grand operies in Vermont, but I hain’t never seen a Pure Food matinee 
and I feel just like waltzing into one.” 

The family declared if there was anything that would entertain Aunt 
Susan Maria they would like to know it, so they drew lots in the hall 
and it fell to Celia to escort their visitor. 

When the family gathered around the polished mahogany that night 
they ventured to inquire of Aunt Susan Maria how she liked the matinee. 
They might have known better. 

“Well, after seeing those ‘Follies,’ the other night, I thought nothing 
could disappoint me, but of all the disappointing things I ever saw that 
Pure Food matinee was the limit. It’s no mystery to me now why folks 
have dyspepsia, and indigestion and pendisitus and all the other fashionable 
things. 

“That Pure Food show was certainly a sight. There was condensed 
milk, pressed beef and dried meats, evaporated fruits and lots of other 
imitation articles that looked like the bark off’n a tree. Just imagine using 
that there oleomargerine for butter. That pamphlet they give me said 
oleomargerine is just as good as butter, but you can’t tell me! There’s 
nothing as good as fresh butter, and as for condensed milk, it’s enough to 
make a cow blush. Those evaporated fruits looked for all the world like 
dried leather. Who wants ‘mapline,’ where there’s plenty of good maple 
syrup in the world? All these here substitutions make me sick.” 

“But, Aunt Susan Maria, don’t you know people can’t afford to use 
the real articles, everything is so high? They have to use substitutes,” 
her nephew suggested. 

“Tf the women folks would put in more time in their kitchens cooking 
corn meal Johnny cake, and weren’t too lazy to peel their apples for pies 
there wouldn’t be no such thing as ‘pure food.’ Folks would get enough 
to eat at home then, without having to go to a Pure Food matinee to 
I didn’t see a thing there I’d like to have on my plate. 
Pauline Eggleston Mandigo. 


look at imitations. 
We don’t need no food m&tinees up home.” 


Steal 


Shear 

Vanishing Trick 
guests at dinner. 

“You do some wonderful things on the stage,”’ one of his friends observed; 
“but L am inclined to think you are handicapped when you are away from 
your apparatus. 

“To an extent, yes,’ the magician admitted; 
I can do anywhere on a moment’s notice.” 

‘Let me see you do something now.” 

“A'l right. Take, for-instance, this steak, the Brussels sprouts and the 
salad—' 

“Ves 

‘In a very few minutes we will cause all of them to entirely disappear.” 

-Youngstown Telegram. 


Iwo local friends of a noted magician were the 


‘but there are many things 


New Species—./rs. Knicker—Did you enjoy the star? 
Mrs. Newrich—Yes; I think she is a fine commotional actress.—Chicago 


His Own Shame—Robert’s mother’s admonishing to her small son 
generally ended with the words: “I’d be ashamed af you if you did so 
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This number was published on March 3rd when the 
United States was awakening to the possibilities of war. 


It contains an accurate and authoritative account of 


our NAVY and COAST DEFENSES. 
MANY ILLUSTRATIONS AND DIAGRAMS 





CONTENTS 


COMPARISON of the UNITED STATES NAVY 
and that of GERMANY 


The Destroyer and the Torpedo 
The Machinery of Ships 
Anti - Submarine Patrol 
The New 16-inch Coast-Defense Gun 
The German Merchant Fleet 
The Development of the ‘‘Big-Gun Ship”’ 
Heavy Mobile Artillery 
Our Industrial Mobilization 
Our Aerial Coast Defenses 
The Unarmored Battleship 
A few copies of this number are still in stock and will be sent to 


any address in the United States—postpaid—on receipt of twenty- 
five cents, stamps or coin. 


TO-DAY and Secure a Copy of 
sEND 25¢, THIS NUMBER 


MUNN&CO.,Inc.”°SewSone cry 











Most home made things 
are good—but draw the 
line at home made wine 
and home mixed cock- 


tails. Have a bottle of 


Club Cocktails 


on the ice, so you need 
not dilute the flavor 
by excessive shaking. 
Your guests will find the 
Club Cocktail flavor 
in harmony with the 
other perfected details 
of your hospitality. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND'S A-1 SAUCE 





A Pleasant Beverage 
A Pure. W hole some lonic 
























Here are three mighty good reasons why 
you should buy Buckskin Tires in pre- 
ference to any other on the market: 
First—Because they are made by 
skilled workmen of the finest pos- 
sible rubber anc fabric. 
Second—Because they are guaran- 
teed for 4000 miles. 
Third—-Because, by buying direct 
from factory you save fully 300. 
We have a special offer to make. 
Write for booklet telling about it 
—also price list. Bt 
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s St., Carrollton, 
Western Distributing Office 
1436 8S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
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and so,” and the word ashamed, therefore, 
was constantly in his ears. 

One day, after he had eaten up his little 
sister’s candy, his mother said to him. 

“Robert, did you eat Dorothy’s candy 
when I told you not to.” 

“Yes, ma’am,” said Robert in a tone of 
triumph, ‘‘and I’m jest as ashamed of myself 
as I can be, so you needn’t be ashamed of me 
at all!”—New York Evening Post. 


Early Lesson in Ornithology—Sguire 
(to rural lad)—Now, my boy, tell me how 
do you know an old partridge from a young 
one? 

Boy—By teeth, sir. 

Syuire—Nonsense, boy. You ought to 
know better. A partridge hasn’t any teeth. 

Boy—No, sir; but I have—Chicago 
Herald. 


Transformation—* Does Claude Alger- 
non recite poetry?” 

“Yes,” replied Miss Cayenne. 

“T'llkeep away. I don’t care for poetry.” 

“Oh, I’m sure you’d approve of him. It 
doesn’t sound a bit like poetry when Claude 
Algernon recites it.’—Washington Star. 


The H. C. of Paper—‘Say,” snarled 
the irascible editor, ‘‘these verses of yours 
are not worth the paper they are written on.” 

‘Maybe not,”’ replied the poet, modestly. 
“The paper shortage is so acute nowadays 
that hardly anything is worth the paper it is 
written on, unless it is a check.” —Birming- 
ham Age-Herald. 


How It Struck the Boy—A Phila- 
delphia divine was entertaining a couple of 
clergymen from New York at dinner. The 
guests spoke in praise of a sermon their 
host had delivered the Sunday before. 

The host’s son was at the table and one of 
the New York clergymen said to him: 

“My lad, what did you think of your 
father’s sermon?” 

“T guess it was very good,” said the boy, 
“but there were three mighty fine places 
where he could have stopped.’’—Chicago 


Herald. 


Consoled—Nervous passenger (during the 
thunderstorm)—Ain’t it dangerous to be 
on a street car when it’s lightning so? 

Calm passenger—Not at all. You see, 
x. motorman is a non-conductor. 
The nervous one felt easier.—Toledo Blade. 


A Dreadful Shock—Railroad attorney 
You want damages—what! Why, there 
isn’t a scratch on you! 

Van Hardup—But think of the mental 
shock and depression at not finding a scratch 
on me after such a wreck.—Port Jervis 
Gazette. 


An Incautious Burglar—A man who 
is given to doing “‘odd jobs” about his house 
was very proud of a bit of painting he had 
accomplished. 

About midnight following the completion 
of the outside of the house he was awakened 
by a noise. Creeping to the window, he 
looked out, and, to his horror, saw a burglar 
climbing up a ladder to the second-story 
window. 

‘**Look out there!’’ yelled the householder 
to the burglar. ‘‘Look out for the paint!” 
—Chicago Herald. 
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Next Week’s 


JUDGE 


will have an amusing cover entitled 


“DARN IT ALL!” 
by RYAN 


Other illustrations are by 


GEORGE MORROW 
J. CONACHER 
C. BERTRAM HARTMAN 
LANG 
CAMPBELL 
DON HEROLD 

es WILLIAMS 

Z 


BARKSDALE ROGERS 
WILL VAWTER 


C. W. KAHLES 
TOUSEY 
ELEANORE E. SANXAY 
P. L. CROSBY 
FLOHRI 
RAHILLY 
ED GOEWEY 


CLARENCE W. ANDERSON 
CHARLES WRIGHT and others 


The Text is as entertaining as usual, among the 
contributors being 


WALT MASON 
DOUGLAS MALLOCH 
LAWTON MACKALL 
BURGES JOHNSON 
S. E. KISER 
DON HEROLD 


THOMAS L. MASSON 
H. W. DEE 
ALBERT E. HOYT 
CHARLES A. LEEDY 
McLANDBURGH WILSON 
LYON MEARSON 


TOM P. MORGAN 
J. J. OC;CONNELL 
VIOLET M. LEROY 


And others who have made JUDGE 
‘‘The Happy Medium’’ 
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A CHARGE-ACCOUNT 


By HELEN A. SPAFFORD 


OOD MORNING, Edith! I hope I haven’t kept you waiting. But 
you know the interruptions in domestic life when one tries to go 
out for a day’s shopping. Three people came with their bills, and, 

my dear, they would see me! The impertinence of these business 
Just as soon as you buy a thing they want their money! Of 
But I haven't. So 


persons! 
course if I had the money I would pay at once. 
there I am! 

I had such a scene with Archibald at breakfast. Here it is the middle 
of the month, and I without a cent, and the bills pursuing me! I asked 
for an advance on next month’s dress-allowance, and explained that if I 
had the money I might catch up with the bills. Archibald harped on that 
expression, “‘catch up,” and wanted to know what I meant by it. But to 
you, my dear, I will say that sometime 1 expect the money of one month 
to overlap on the money of the next month, and so pay all the bills. How- 
ever, Archibald weakened when he saw my sad face and gave me a petty 
ten dollars. 

I really came down-town for some face-powder. There is a special 
sale of face-powder in several shops this morning. No, Edith, I don't 
intend to buy another thing to-day. I said to myself on my way to you: 
“Luella, the pretty things in the stores are not for you. You married a 
poor man for love, and this is your punishment.” I must look at the 
beautiful things on the counters with fortitude and resignation. 

What would I like to buy? I would like an entire new outfit. I feel so 
jaded in old clothes! I particularly want a dancing-frock. Why not get 
one? I wish I could! 

But, I haven’t any money, Edith—I do not need any money? 
on a charge-account—Why—how—dear? Open a charge-account? 
Isee. Isn’t it simple? Just apply at the desk, and as vou are well-known, 
and have an account in this store, I give you as my reference, and the firm 
will let me charge, and will thank me for my trade. And they don’t 
press charge customers for payment for two months? Isn’t that a nice 
idea. Some man who loved women must have thought of that. Why, 
anything might happen in two months. Archibald might make a fortune. 
There does not seem to be much probability of that happening. But, he 
might, you know! 

I believe in looking at life optimistically. There’s no reason why I 
shouldn’t think we may be rich in two months. Why, the idea electrifies 
me! Edith, I shall open a charge-account, and get a few things. ‘After 
all, what is a charge-account for? 

I shall begin with a dancing-frock, and as I go along I can make a 
mental list of the things I want. As I pass the counters I shall probably 
see a great many things that attract me. If you see any pretty thing that 
I don’t see, just nudge me, dear. 

Heigh-ho. I’m a tired and a happy woman. 
want but the silk stockings on the balcony. 
ings, but as I’m charging I might as well get them. 
more when you are charging? 

Oh, what are they selling over there where the women are clustered in 
the corner? Garden-hats, my dear! They’re selling garden-hats at reduced 
figures. Edith, I am going to get a garden-hat! 

Isn’t this one a lovely, floppy shape? Yes, charge it. I really haven't 
any use for this hat at present, but I shall keep it until we buy a country- 
place, and then wear it planting flowers. ; 

Now what shall I do with that ten dollars from Archibald? Let’s go 
to the restaurant and get some lunch and pay for it. If I leave this store 
some real money I shall feel as if I had paid for what I’ve bought. Let's 
have a good rich lunch, and not be niggardly—have creamed crabs and a 
salad, with brandied peaches and rum cake for dessert. 

Edith, I am beginning to feel depressed about that charge-account. A 
black shadow is rising before me, and I know what it is. I is Archibald’s 
face when he sees the bill for my purchases. However, there’s one 
thing that cheers me. I have the things I want, and it will be two 
months before I need worry about Archibald’s temper when he sees 
the bill 

I shall not think of the bill. Have you heard of that new religion? In 
it you try to think things into going your way, and when they won't, 
you refuse to think. Now in that religion I should say: “I bought the 
things. I owe the bill, and I can’t pay it. As it is impossible to alter 
this condition by human endeavor, seek happiness by forgetting it.” That 


Get them 
Yes, 


I’ve bought everything | 
I don’t really need stock- 
What are a few dollars 
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Finish This 
Story for 
_~ Yourself— 


The girl got $6 a week and was lonely. “ Piggy”’ 
you can imagine his kind—was waiting down- 
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stairs. He knew where champagne and music 
could be had. But that night she didn’t go. 
That was Lord Kitchener’s doing. But 


another night? 


O. HENRY 


tells about it in this story, with that 
full knowledge of women, with that frank 
facing of sex, and that clean mind that 
have endeared him to the men and 
women of .the land. 


This is but one of the 274 stories, in 
12 big volumes, you get for 25 cents a 
week, if you send the coupon. 


From the few who snapped up the first 
edition at $125 a set before it was off the 
press, to the 150,000 who have eagerly sought 
the beautiful volumes offered you _here- 
from the stylist who sits among his books 
to the man on the street—this whole nation 
bows to O. Henry—and hails him with love 
and pride—our greatest writer of stories. 


To Those Who Are Quick 


KIPLING 


(6 volumes) 


Given Away 














Never was there an offer like this. Not only do you 
get your 274 O. Henry stories in 12 volumes at less than 
others paid for one volume of the first edition, but you 
get Kipling’s best 179 short stories and poems and his 
long novel—without paying a cent. You get 18 volumes, 
packed with love and hate and laughter. A big shelf full 
of handsome books. 


Send the Coupon and you will under- 
stand why “O. Henry” is hailed as 


“The American Kipling;” ‘The Y. M. C. A. / 
Boccaccio;” ‘The Master of the Short Story;” / y, 
“Creator of a New Literature;”’ “Discoverer 
of Romance in New York’s Street; “The 7 
\merican de Maupassant;”’ ‘‘ The Homer of / 
the Tenderloin;” “Founder of a New , 
Style; ” “ America’s Greatest Story- /4 
‘Yeller;” “The 20th Century Al-Rashid Fs 
who takes you to every corner of his beloved Bagdad—New York.” /° ’ 
























Judge 
5-26-17 


Sa, 


Review 
of Reviews 


30 Irving Place 
New Yor 

Send me, on ap- 

proval, charges paid 


/ 
Send Coupon and you will understand as never before / / 
why other nations are going wild over him 


Why memorials to him are being prepared; why universities are / by you, O. Henry's 
planning tablets to his memory; why text-books of English litera- 7 . works in 12 vol- 
ture are including his stories; why colleges are discussing his place ‘> umes, gold tops. Also 

/ the six-volume set of 


ce) 


in literature; why theatrical firms are vying for rights to drama- / Rint : eae F 
tize his stories; why newspapers all over the country are con- g ee ee Te 
‘ lly off, 1 < ye : 7 : / ~f If I keep the books I wil 
tinually offering big sums for the right to reprint his stories. & remit $1.00permonth for17 
. - months for the O. Henry set 

Send the Coupon Without Money 1 oy only and retain the Kipling 

Y net both sete free = If y lon’t inual /= set without charge. Other- 
ou get both sets free on approval. If youdont laugh 4 / wise I will, within ten days, 


if you don't read and retead and / return both sets at your expense. 
love them—send them back. Otherwise 25 cents a week / 
pays for them all. Don't wait—send the coupon today. / J 
This offer is too good to last. It’s only the avalanche 4 4 / Address 
of disappointed letters that made us extend it this J & 
long. Send the coupon today and be glad. / S, 
REVIEW OF REVIEWS CO. 5) 
. / fey 
30 IRVING PLACE, NEW YORK ‘“ * 


and cry over them 


Name 


Occupation 


The beautiful 4 leather edition of O. Henry costes 

enly a few cents more s volume and bas proved a favorite 

binding. for a set in this luxurious binding send $1.50 
for 15 montha 
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Great Western 
a Champagne 


<a “Brut Special 1903” 
absolutely brut) 

** Sparkling Red 

Burgundy ”’ 
Produced by the old French 
slow method of fermentation 
in the bottle taking from six 
to seven years of time. 





“Special Reserve” 
(very dry) 


“Extra Dry” 


(medium) 





Great Western is the Only 
American Champagneever 
awarded a Gold Medal at 
Foreign Expositions. 


Paris Exposition, 1900, France 
Paris Exposition, 1889, France 
Bruxelles Exposition, 1910, Belgium 
Vienna Exposition, 1873, Austria 
Bruxelles Exposition, 1897, Belgium 
Paris Exposition, 1867, France 












NOOmOUE sreeneTs U™ 


Write for our free IUustrated Booklet. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Company 


Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest and largest producers of Champagne in America 





That ex- 
quisitely 
gowned 
woman 


—would not look half so exquisite if there 
were a spot or streak of soil to mar the 
beauty of her costume. 

Five drops of— 


CARPQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


and a white cloth will eliminate a spot. Keep a 
bottle on your dyessing table. It is perfectly safe 
because Carbona 

will not explode 

$1.00 bottles. At all druggists 


“Somebody’s Mother” 


By DAVID ROBINSON 


1§¢.—25¢.—s50Cc. 








rhis clever picture, in full 
colors, 11x 14, mounted on 
a heavy mat, ready for the 
prepaid for 


irame, sent 


twenty-five cents. 


JUDGE ART PRINT 
DEPARTMENT M 


225 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 

















WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for ‘“Needed Inventions” and ‘‘How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 















is what I shall do. Forget the bill and be 
happy. Come down-stairs, Edith, and help 
me choose some lingerie. 

Now I have the lingerie and a peignoir. 
I am glad I saw the peignoir. I needed 
another, but had forgotten it in the press 
of larger things. 

O——! I've forgotten the face-powder! 
And it is so late that I shall have to let 
that go until another day. But I am satis- 
fied. I have everything a woman could 
reasonably expect to get in one day’s shop- 
ping. 

Good-by, Edith! I'm going to give 
you three kisses for thinking of that charge- 
account. It is so easy to charge that I 
shall get all that I want at any time. 
Good-by, dearest! You've helped me so 
much, and I have had a glorious day.” 


—_~ td 


Current Jests 


” = 


Like a Man—" Did Fussleigh take his 
misfortune like a man?” 

‘Precisely. He blamed it all on 
London Tit-Bits. 


his 
wife.” 


His Resolve—Mrs. Hubb—Oh, John, 
you say that if you lost me you would take 
to drinking, neglect your personal appear- 
ance, and go to the bad in every way. 

Hubb (firmly)—Yes, my dear; you can 
bet I'd fix it so I’d never be an inducement to 
a woman again.—Vew Haven Register. 

Less Complicated—The muster—You 
look worried. What’s the matter? 

The housekeeper—The nurse has just left, 
and there is nobody to wash the baby. 

The master—Have the chauffeur do it. 
There isn’t as much mechanism about a 
baby as there is about a car, anyway.—l it 
and Humor. 


His Private Advices—‘ You seem indif- 
ferent to criticism in the newspapers. 

“I don't have time to keep up with it,” 
replied Senator Sorghum. ‘‘You ought to 
see what my constituents send me direct 
through the mail.’"—IWashington Star. 


One Woman to Another—Edit/i—Jack 
told me I was so interesting and so beautiful. 

Marie—And yet you will trust yourself 
for life with a man who begins deceiving you 
so early?—-Boston Transcript. 


Couldn’t Help It—Father—You're very 
backward. There’s Norman Smithers, the 
same age as you, and he’s two forms higher. 
Aren't you ashamed? 

Hopeful—No. He can’t 
hereditary.—London Punch. 


help it—it’s 


His Theory—‘“Why don’t you marry 
me?” 

‘Because I don’t love you?” 

“Why need that matter? We'd simply 
have a five-year start on half the people in 
our set.”—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Father’s Suspicion—Jack—I told your 
father that I would give you every luxury. 

Bess—And what did he say? 

Jack—Said he would withdraw his money 
from the bank where I work.—Boston Globe. 
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Salesmanship— 
The Life of Industry 


ORE than 3,000 sales- 
men and executives 


attended the first 
World’s Salesmanship Con- 
gress. 


They went away fired with 
enthusiasm for Better Busi- 
ness through Better Sales- 
manship. 


They have recruited an army 
of over 15,000, in 45 clubs, to 
this cause. 


The idea—the ideal — has 
gripped American industry as 
no idea ever gripped it before. 


The second World’s Sales- 
manship Congress will be held 
at Detroit June 10-14. 


It will be even better than 
the first. It will master even 
greater sales experience. It 
will be even more practical 
in the exposition of sales 
methods—the very life-blood 
of industry. 


It will have the same active 
support from master minds of 
selling that made the first 
Congress possible. 


It will be even more valuable 
to any man in any line of 
selling. 


Arrange now to attend. 
Muster as many other sales- 





men as you can. Send the 
coupon now. 
World’s DETROIT 


Salesmanship 


Congress 10- 





JUNE 


ia 














D. M. Barrett, Secretary-Manager, 


World’s Salesmanship Congress, 
Kresge Blidg., Detroit, Michigan. 


I will attend the Congress. 
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Precautions—Grown old in the service of his master and mistress, 
James was a privileged retainer. 
" He was waiting at table one day, when a guest asked for a fish-fork, 
but the request was ignored. 

Then the hostess noticed the episode, and remarked, in a most peremp- 
tory manner: 

‘Tames, Mrs. Jones hasn't any fish-fork. Get her one at once!” 

“Madam,” came the emphatic reply, ‘last time Mrs. Jones dined here 
we lost a fish-fork.”’ 

James has now been relegated to the garden.—Jit-Bils. 


His Reputation—The Big Boss was consulting Nelse. the janitor, 
relative to the qualifications of an applicant for a place as assistant janitor. 

‘Do you know this boy’s reputation for truth and veracity?” he asked. 

‘Yas, suh, yas, suh, I guess I do,” responded Nelse. 

“Well, what is it?” 

“Well, suh, he always tells de trufe, I reckon; dat is, I nevah is ketched 
him in no lie, but "bout dis here v’ras’ty bizness, I’m gwinter be fair wid 
you—some say he will an’ some say he won’t.”—Macon Telegraph. 


A Heavenly Donnybrook Fair—This Irishman on Sunday heard a 
clergyman preach on the judgmer it-day. The priest told of the hour when 
the trumpet shall blow and all peoples of all climes and all ages shall be 
gathered before the seat of God to be judged according to their deeds done 
inthe flesh. After the sermon he sought out the pastor and he said, ** Father, 
I want to ask you a few questions touching on what you preached about 
today. Do you really think that on the judgment-day everybody will be 
there?” 

rhe priest said: ‘‘ That is my understanding.”’ 

“Will Cain and Abel be there?” 

‘** Undoubtedly.” 

“And David and Goliath—will they both be there?” 

‘That is my information and belief.”’ 

‘And Brian Boru and Oliver Cromwell will be there?” 

‘“*Assuredly they will be present.”’ 

‘And the A. O. H.’s and A. P. A.’s?” 

‘‘T am quite positive they will all be there together.” 

“Father,” said the parishioner. *‘there’ll be little judgin’ done the first 
day!”"—From a speech by Irvin S. Cobb at the American Irish Historical 
Society’s dinner in New York. 


Comfort First—Two little girls, whose parents were natives of Norway, 
had just been listening to a lecturer, who praised the people of that country 
very highly. 

‘Just think! I was born in Norway!” said one, with a good deal of 
pride. 

“Well,” the other answered. ‘“‘I could have been born there if I’d 
wanted to, but I thought I'd rather just be born in America, and then I’d 
be here.”,—Christian Herald. 


McTavish’s Choice—An old Scotsman was threatened with blindness 
if he did not give up drinking. 
‘Now, McTavish.” said the doctor, ‘‘it’s like this: You've either to 
stop the whisky or lose vour eyesight, and you must choose.” 
Av, weel, doctor,” said McTavish, “‘I’m an auld man noo, an’ I was 
thinkin’ I ha’e seen about everything worth seein’.”’—T7it-Bits. 


She Was All Right—There lives in Providence a very matter-of- 
fact man whose wife is, and always has been, a bit sentimental and fond of 
trying to draw from husband those little endearments he has ever failed 
to furnish. 

‘“T suppose,”’ said she, on one occasion, “‘if you should meet some pretty 
girl you would cease to care for me.” 

‘‘What nonsense you talk,” said husband. ‘‘What do I care for youth 
or beauty? You suit me all right.”—Vew York Times. 


Cause for Grief—He was a very small boy. Paddy was his dog, and 
Paddy was nearer to his heart than anything on earth. When Paddy met 
swift and hideous death on the turnpike road his mother trembled to break 
the news. But it had to be. and when he came home from school she told 
him simply: 

‘Paddy has been run over and killed.” 

He took it very quietly. All day it was the same. But five minutes 
before he had gone to bed there echoed through the house a shrill and sudden | 













































MELLow as a moon-bathed 

landscape——pure as a wood- 
-rich as the store- 
house of Mother Earth 





Original Bottling 
Has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A, DICKEL & CoO. 


oon sto vuces tue » Cosponens 
ere 


WHISKY} 


Nashville,Tenn. and Louisville, Ky. 











you’re thinking of buying an automobile or 
motor truck, but are in doubt as to what particular 
type is best suited to your needs, H. W. Slauson, 
M.E., editor of Leslie’s Motor Department, wi 
give you accurate and unbiased information that 
will help you decide right. 

Mr. Slauson is an automobile expert who is in an 
unusual position to help settle motor questions. 

For years he has been studying the problems of 
thousands of motorists and his own experience and 
his complete records of other motorists enable him 
to advise you promptly 
matter relating to automobiles, motorcycles, 

motor trucks 

This service 1s offered to “ 
out any charge or obligation. 
asking his expert advice 


and accurately 


Write him a letter 


MOTOR DEPARTMENT, LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

















xi — FP) 
>a HA sawn yy 


$767 bes a For This Home 
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Judge at the 
Government’s Service 


Judge is glad to be one of 
the many representative 
industrial organizations 
to place itself completely 
at the service of Govern- 
ment. The following 
offer hasbeenmade bythe 
Leslie- Judge Company 
to the President, and ac- 
cepted by him: 


“In the present situation, as at 
every oiker crisis of the past 
sixty-two years, the columns of 
Leslie’s Illustrated Weekly 
News paper — editorial, news, 
pictorial and advertising—are 
at the call of the United States 
Government for any public ser- 
vice desired. This offer is both 
without any charge and without 
any limit. The same applies 
to our other two periodicals, 
Judge and Film Fun. We 
will feel honored to be given 
the opportunity to do our part 
in placing the Government’s 
messages before the people in 
the six hundred thousand 
homes reached weekly or 
monthly by our periodicals.” 











lamentation. His mother rushed upstairs 
with solicitude and sympathy. 

“Nurse says,” he sobbed, ‘‘that Paddy 
has been run over and killed.” 

“But, dear, I told you that at dinner, 
and you didn’t seem to trouble at all.” 

“‘No; but—but I didn’t know you said 
Paddy. I—I thought you said daddy!” 
Tit-Bits. 


Author No Asset—aAt a local bazar 
they were offering autographed copies of 
books of Indianapolis authors. 

‘Here is a very delightful book, suitable 
for a gift, and autographed by the author. 
Only $1.50,” said the smiling manager of 
the booth. 

“A dollar and a half!” gasped the pros- 
pective purchaser, a little woman who held 
her tempted purse close to her breast. 

“Yes, $1.50. The autograph, you know, 
has an especial value.” 

“Why, I can get a copy of that book at a 
downtown store for $1.” 

“Yes, I know you can, but not auto- 
graphed by the author.” 

The prospective purchaser’s face suddenly 
took on a look of high wisdom and then 
she blurted: ; 

‘Oh, well, I know who wrote it. anyhow.” 


Indianapolis News. 
The Why of the Whereas—Governor 


Cox of Ohio requested Clerk of the House 
John R. Cassidy to prepare a bill which he 
wished to call to the attention of the legis- 
lature. 

In time, Cassidy, who is a former probate 
judge of Logan county, returned to Cox’s 
offices and showed him his draft of the 
measure. 

Did you ever sit down and try to unravel 
the verbal yarn balls known as “revised” 
statutes? It’s some job, as anybody but a 
Philadelphia lawyer will admit. 

Jimmie scratched his head. ‘‘ John,” he 
said languidly, ‘I can read every word of 
this thing—but what in the world does it all 
mean, anyway? Why don’t you write laws 
so anybody can understand ’em?” 

“Well, governor, I'll tell you,”’ said the 
ex-probate judge, “‘y’ see if laws were written 
so the lay mind could understand ’em, we 
lawyers would starve to death. That’s why 
the alarums, excursions, preludes, whereas’s, 
and whyso’s are put in.’”’—Columbus State 
Journal. 


Nocturnal Job—'‘To instill a spirit of 
brotherly love instead of savage militarism 
into the hearts of the Germans will be a very 
hard job,” said a Sacramento fruit grower 
just back from Germany. 

‘The militaristic Germans will misunder- 
stand the preachers of brotherly love as 
Wash White misunderstood the missionary. 

‘*A missionary was sent South to a very 
godless region of chicken thieves and 
boozers, and, finding that there was no 
church, he got permission to use an old 
henhouse. 

‘“*He said to an old colored man who was 
always loafing around the hotel: 

‘*Washington, you go down bright and 
early tomorrow morning and clean out that 
henhouse back of Sinnickson’s barn.” 

‘The old man frowned. 

‘*But sho’ly, pawson, sho’ly,’ he said, 
‘yo’ don’ clean out a henhouse in de day- 
time!’”’—IWashington Star. 


JUDGE 





F YOU believe it is more im- 
portant to know why ten 
thousand fail rather than why 
one man succeeds, read this book. 


The 
“Letters of a Self-Made Failure” 


ran serially for ten weeks in 
Leslie’s, and were quoted by 
more than 200 publications. If 
you sit in “the driver’s seat” or 
merely plod along beside the 
wagon, whether you are a suc- 
cess or think yourself a failure, 
you will find this book full of 
hope, help and the right kind 
of inspiration. 


Price, $1.00 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 























FILM FUN for JUNE 

















THE SMILE BEHIND THE 
MAN BEHIND THE GUN 


HE making of a movie is almost as full of romance and 

adventure as the finished film itself. ere’ S$ many a 
laugh and prank that happens ‘‘off-stage’’ that never 
reaches the screen. 


You can meet your favorites informally in the columns of 
FILM FUN, esides their chatty stories and the striking 
pictures of the new features soon to be released, you'll 
find the magazine full of laughter and fun all its own. 


FILM FUN 
10 cents a Copy $1.00 a Year 
Published by 
LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 


FILM FUN J. 5-26 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 


Enclosed find $1. Please send FILM FUN for one year to 
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May 26, 1917 
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who in that immortal document, 





— ernment, that governments 


derive their just powers from the governed. 


declaring 


Many and bloody were the wars fought to establish 
in the Western Hemisphere the civilization and freedom 


ALANA 


today. 


It is the story of these American fighters who risked 
life and fortune in the cause of religious, civil and polit- 
ical freedom—who wrested from savage foes and Euro- 
pean rivals the continents of North and South America 
—that is told, as never told before, by Cyrus Townsend 





il 


Brady in his master work. 
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STORIES THAT STIR THE 
BLOOD 


You will glory in these splendid stories of 
dauntless heroism, of subtle strategy, of 
brilliant tactics, of fierce fighting which 
vitalize the past and make one jealous of 
the glorious title, Citizen of the United 
States. You will gain a new conception 
of America’s fights and fighters, and take 
increased devotion to the cause to which 
our fighting forefathers consecrated their 
lives. 

In brilliant panoramic procession there 
passes before your eyes the proud, domineering, 
indomitable Spaniard; the gay, debonair, dash- 
ing, brilliant Frenchman; the cool, stubborn, 
persistent, persevering, heroic Englishman; the 
hardy Colonist, adding to his old-world stock 
the virtues generated by the new life in a new 
land; and the American Indian fighting gamely 
and bravely to stem the on-coming tide of civ- 
ilization, to whose prowe&s.and strategy full 
justice is done in these storiés. 


A BATTLE HISTORY OF 
AMERICA | & 


which includes the talesof the Conquista- 
dores, the Knights-Errant of Colonization, 
the Soldiers of Fortune who long before 
- the earliest English settlements in North 
America had made their fRtames a terror 
from Mexico to Peru. Read “The 
Greatest Adventure in History,” an ex- 
ploit without parallel, the conquest of 
Mexico by Cortez and his handful of 
Spanish gentlemen adventurers. Listen 
to the yarns told by the Gentlemen of 
the Black Flag, the dare-devils who sailed 
under the “Jolly Roger.” Let them tell 
you how they laid siege to cities and 
looted the Don’s treasure ships of the 
gold and silver stripped from the temples 
of the Incas. 
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Over 6000 Years 
of History 


it took to produce that little band of American heroes 
The Declaration of 
Independence, hurled their defiance at autocratic gov- 
among 


we now enjoy, and for the preservation of which the 
Allies in Europe on a far-flung battle line are fighting 
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A TRUMPET CALL TO 
AMERICAN MANHOOD 


Our country has just taken the most mo- 
mentous step in its history. We have re- 
gained the right to look the whole world in 
theeyes without flinching. Now let every 
true-born American turn to these inspiring 
pages that he may experience a rebirth of 
the spirit of the founders of the Republic, 
and draw from them the lessons of energy 
and manhood found in these thrilling 
stories of ourbrave fighters onlandand sea. 
Read of the genius, courage and audacity 
of Washington, displayed on many bloody 
fields; of the daring and enterprise of the 
seamen in our unbeaten navy, who fought 
for the freedom of American commerce on 


the seas. Get acquainted with those gallant youths 


and rugged frontiersmen who carried the Anglo- 
Saxon fighting spirit into the trackless western 


before them the treacherous 
plumed and painted savage, 
war cry reéchoes through 


wilderness, driving 
Mexiean and the 
whose blood curdling 


these volumes in many a tale told by brave Indian 
troopers 
here 


and Major 
related for the 


fighters pioneers, scouts, 
Generals, whose adventures arc 
first time. 





AMERICAN FIGHTS AND F ) FIGHTERS—Patriot’s s Edition 


Given to Prompt Subscribers 
A Copy of the Greatest Fighting Document Ever 
Penned by Man 
The Declaration of Independence 
Illuminated by the Coats of 


A Facsimile in Color, 


Arms of the United States and of the Original 
Thirteen States. Size 32x22 in. 
Every American home, every American office, 


should display on its walls this clarion call to arms in 
defense of human rights—the palladium of our lib- 
erties. Was it a yellow brood of Pacifists—of Moral 
Degenerates—who solemnly pledged all that life 
holds dear to the support of a principle? Did Jef- 
ferson, Hancock, Adams, Franklin, Morris, and the 
other signers, stop to count the cost? Had they done 
so, where would we be now? 
Dedicated to the Loyal Sons of Fighting Sires 


. . . 
American Fights and Fighters 
PATRIOT’S EDITION 

This splendid set of books has just been issued in a 
new form which leaves nothing to be desired as to 
dignity and attractiveness of appearance. The price 
named in this offer is considerably under the regular 
publisher’s price, but ovr price can only be maintained 
should the immediate response to this offer indicate 
that we are not to be put to a heavy selling ex- 
pense in disposing of this small edition through re- 
peated advertisements. Therefore, make sure of se- 
curing your set of AMERICAN FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS 
at this cul price by mailing, your order TODAY. 


ONLY 50c NOW 


upon, brings to your door, charges prepaid, these six 
inspiring volumes, beautifully bound in cloth, printed on 
splendid paper, in good, clear type, each volume 8'4x5! 
inches. You will enjoy the illustrations almost as much as 
the text; and there are maps and plans galore, 
Your money back quick if you do not declare these 
umes the most interesting books you ever read— BUT 


Don’t Neglect to Serfd Coupon Today 
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BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
1116 Brunswick Bldg., New York, N. Y. 


first payment on the 6 volume set of 





I enclose 50¢c. 


AMERICAN FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS, to be shipped charges = 
prepaid, with the large facsimile in color of the Declara~ & 
tion of Independence. I agree to remit $1.00 a month | 
for 7 months following their receipt.” Otherwise I will, = 
within 5 days, ask for instructions fof returning them | 
at your expense, you to refund my 50t.on receipt. = 
J. 5-26-17.) ae 
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